HE 6th of October, 1908. Early dawn. Sun and coolness. Suburban Paris goes to work. How people look. How they dress. What they are thinking about, important and unimportant. Cholera; the Metro; flying; the syndicalist movement; the day's crime. But, above all, the threat of a Balkan war, and perhaps of a general European war.
Nine o'clock. In the rue Montmartre, idlers watch decorative painters at work in a workshop where young Wazemmes is an apprentice. The pretty actress Germaine Baader is asleep in her bedroom overlooking the Quai des Grands-Augustins. At the de Saint-Papouls' -home Madame gives orders, Monsieur devotes himself to physical exercises, and Mile Bernardine to pious reading. At the de Champcenais' home Madame is attended by her manicurist ; Monsieur has an enigmatic conversation, on the telephone, about a member of Parliament.
In his class-room in Montmartre, Clanricard the schoolmaster talks to his pupils about the threat of a European war. On the heights of Belleville, Mme Maillecottin does her housework at leisure. On the Left Bank, Juliette Ezselin leaves home, labouring under deep distress of mind. Meanwhile, far away, Jean Jerphanion dreams his dreams in the train from Saint-Stienne which is taking him to Paris.
A little kter, Jdiette Es&elin goes into the shop of Quinette the bookbinder, in the Vaugirard district, and leaves a book with him. He makes an odd impression upon her. On her way back, she notices, in an alley, a man flattening himsdf curiously against the wall. This man,
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